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We All Come From The Cold 


Author's Notes: 

This was originally suppose to be submitted for FicMas of 2015 but | couldn't finish it in time and i didn't want 
to do a sloppy job on it either. | never know if I'm gonna do a sequa to any of my stories -but don't give up 
hope on it- if | do then it won't matter if you need to read this one to understand the premiss. 


From the window Nikki could see the rest of the Crue on the runway strip as the plane went by. He looked 
over on his right to see his fellow bassist, Duff McKagan, sleeping in a chair. He was knocked out from drinking 
the night before, it was the only way the guys could get him in the plane without Duff kicking and screaming. 
Poor fella wouldn't be able to willingly get on a plane from his anxiety. 


They needed Duff to be on the next plane to the Uk for a Guns N' Roses's show, but he was terrified of being 
alone on a crowded commercial plane. Since Motley Crue was gonna play their a week later they offered to take 


Duff on their private jet. Nikki decided to tag along so he wouldn't be all by himself. 


Duff was groaning in his sleep, they were already high in the air when he started to wake up. His eyes slowly 
open as he looked around. Once he gained full consciences, he started to freak. 


"Where am |?" Duff said, his voice was pitched as he started to breath heavily. 
"Its ok, man." Nikki turned to Duff, he reached out to calm him. 


Duff was struggling to get out of the chair, they had tied his wrists and ankles to the seat using all of the 
guys belts. That didn't stop him from trying his hardest to break out of his chair. 


"Look man, we got a seven hour flight from Los Angelous to London, it would be no problem for you to handle. 


We got the best plane money can buy. " 


Duff's frantic screams had turned into sobbing whimpers. Nikki didn't know wether to give him a beer or let 
him sob in peace for the next few hours. He always had such a high view of Duff, so head strong and closed 
off that he would've never expected to see him express this side of him. 


Nikki sighed as he got up to sit next to Duff. In a way, Nikki could relate to how Duff was feeling. It wasn't 
that long ago that he had over came his addiction to heroin, and the harsh withdrawals aching in his system. 
Ever since then, Nikki never forgot the long nights he had spent naked and afraid by himself. He didn't want 
anyone to go through the hell he saw, and if being there for Duff at his weakest could save him from any 
demons, it would lift his heart. 

Nikki pulled out a large blanket from up top and wrapped it around Duff, he then reached his arm over Duff's 
shoulder to lean on him. Nikki could feel Duff shake every time he moaned. He was starting to calm down until 


the plane hit some turbulence, making it rattle. Thats when Duffs frantic energy came back. 


Within seconds, Duff had somehow gotten out of his restrains and started running to the storage room. Nikki 
was calm when he was laying on Duff's shoulder. He didn't think that he could actually get out, but then again 
it was just some cheap ass belts. Nikki went running after him, found Duff huddling under some bags. Duff 
tried to make a run for it passed him but Nikki jumped onto Duff, catching him in the blanket. Duff was 
squirming on the floor as he tried to get away from Nikki's grip on him. 


This was when Duff started to howl out in fear again, Nikki's heart had sank down hearing him. Nikki was 
holding Duff from behind, he started to rub his nose on the back of Duff's neck as he whispered the lyrics to 
Merry-Go Round. 


"You know he's gotta get away, to the merry-go round and round. Count the time that he laid awake at night 
thinkin'-" Nikki said, Duff managed to sing the next part even thou he had some trouble speaking. 


"Am | going down now.. Am | going down.. ooh god!" Duff said with little hiccups from crying. This was able to 
settle him down a little. 


Nikki finished singing the song gently to him, by that time it had seemed like Duff had fallen asleep. Nikki sat 
up, letting go of him and watched him lay peacefully on the floor. Nikki picked duff up and dragged him over to 


the ally chairs. He leaned in the corner with his back on the wall and his legs spread open across the row of 


seats, Duff was laying there with his head resting on his chest. On the opposite wall, Nikki could see the sun 
light beaming in through the window as the day ends on Los Angeles. In all the excitement with Duff, Nikki was 
exhausted. His heart was beating fast in his chest, but he did't know wether it was from Duff or not. 


Nikki looked down at Duff's figure in the darkening room, he was all wrapped and comfily resting, Duff was 
gently rising with each breath Nikki took He had wondered if Duff could hear his heart beating. He didn't know 
what was exactly happening to him but it sure felt right, with that Nikki had drifted off. 


Some hours had passed when an ear piercing noise shocked them. Nikki's first reaction is to tightly hold Duff 
to his chest. Looking around franticly, Duff starts to remember what the fuck happened. He begins to 
hyperventilate as the strange sounds continue. Thinking fast, Nikki wraps his arms under Duff's, this held him 
in a locked-down grip so that he couldn't run away again. Nikki pulls him up to his face to speak to him. 


"Duff, look at mel" He said in a stern yet concerning tone. 


In the plane, lights can be seen going off from the out side followed with a booming noise. Duff wouldn't 
respond to Nikki in clear words, he began to stutter frantically. From the sound of his voice Nikki could tell 
that Duff was cracking under his fear of planes. 


"Duff." Nikki said softly. He knew that there was one sure way to bring back Duff's sanity, even just for a 
little while, but he didn't know if Duff would hate him afterwards or not. 


With a swift move, he had pulled Duff in for a kiss. When their lips met Nikki had felt Duff freeze up, 
goosebumps were being send throughout his body. Something else had come out of this kiss. Nikki finally felt 
relaxed, like he didn't have to worry about Duff, even tho Duff hasn't move or spoken in the few seconds of 
this kiss. 


Nikki was the one to break the kiss, he closed his eyes and let his head fall back against the wall. Losing the 
balance to sit up, Nikki began to slide lower and lower until he was laying down on the seats. In all the 
excitement Nikki had forgotten about the loud noises. Just then, Duff got on his hands and knees. Nikki looked 
up to see him crawling across him. This was when Nikki thought that ‘this was it, when Duff was gonna snap 


back into his old self and beat the hell out of him. 

On his way, Duff had crawled up to Nikki's face but then, mysteriously, reached out to look through the 
window. Duff had his legs fastened tightly around Nikki's chest. As Nikki was now trapped under Duff he held 
onto his legs to support him. In all the commotion happening out side Nikki could hear Duff saying something. 
"What's out there?" Nikki yelled out hoping he would finally hear him. 


"Fireworks!" Duff said with a laugh. 


He had sighed in relief, this was the longest Nikki had seen him so calm and enjoying himself on a plane. Sure 


enough, as quickly as they came the fireworks were slowly dying down. Leaving them both alone in a silent 


room with each other. Nikki could only see Duff's outline looking down at him in the darkness. He didn't know if 
he should say something. At that moment Duff backed up a little so he could go down and lean his arms both 
sides of Nikki. In the still of the night, Nikki didn't know what he was gonna do. 


With the pale moon light casting through the window, Nikki sees Duff reaching back. Nikki quickly closed his 
eyes and turned away. To his surprise, all that Nikki felt a cool wave followed by Duff cuddling on his chest. 
They both where huddled under the blanket Duff threw on them. Nikki placed his arm on Duff's back as he got 
comfortable. Within seconds Duff dived down for another kiss. Nikki could feel Duff smiling as little giggles 
escaped, that made him so happy that he even started to chuckle. The kiss didn't last long with the both of 
them laughing. 


"Nikki, your the first person to have ever gotten through to me." Duff says as things start to settle. "And 
I'm so glad that you did." 


What Duff said only made Nikki's heart beat faster, and possibly the reassurance that Duff liked him back. 
Nikki didn't know how to respond other than a smirk. That was when Duff stretched out on him, it had felt 
almost like he was grinding his hip against Nikki. 


Duff went down to give Nikki a kiss, he wasn't as nervous like he was before so he didn't hold anything back 
Duff managed to slip his tongue into Nikki's mouth, Nikki didn't expect him to get so friendly this quickly and he 
loved it. Duff had control only for a short time. Nikki's tongue took dominance and made its way around Duffs. 
He tangled his hands in Nikki's hair. Nikki's tongue begins to slowly gliding inside of Duffs mouth, he was 
moaning through it all. Well, up until Nikki started to stroke his hands up and down his back. 


That was when he started to groan as Nikki slid his fingers under his shirt, just gracing his skin made Duff 
shiver. The kiss was broken when Duff needed to straighten out his arched back. Nikki was so proud of Duff 
and himself at that moment that he started to chuckle. Unfortonally, while Duff was adjusting himself on top 
of Nikki's body, his leq had moved to far to the left and made Duff began to fall off onto the floor. 


Nikki's quick reflexes tried to save Duff from hitting the floor but in his act, Nikki ended up falling with Duff. 
He managed to wrapped his hands around the back of Duff's head to protect him when he smacked into the 
floor. Duff had felt Nikki's knuckles crack under. 


"Duff, are you okay?" Nikki said while on top of him. 


With Nikkits hands still under his head, Duff reached up and pushed his hair out of his face. Now Duff could 
see what Nikki saw in him, under the light coming from the window Nikki's face was hidden but Duff saw just 
how much Nikki cared for him. He then held onto him. Nikki began to give him little pecks on his neck to make 
him smile, Duff began giggling as Nikki's tickled him. While Duff was laughing he didn't notice that Nikki had 


moved his hands down to his back and hips. 


In one move, Nikki pulled the both of them up and dragged Duff onto his lap. Nikki was still on the floor as he 
leaned on the back of the next row of seats. Duff was gonna go back into a kissing fest but Nikki stopped him. 


His face had a devilish smirk on it, his hands were still around Duff's hips. 


Before he knew it, Duff was lifted on to the chair by Nikki. He felt fingers trace down his legs through his 
jeans. In what little light there was, Duff saw Nikki looking up at him from the dark ground, his green eyes 
were dead-locked on him. This distracted Duff from what Nikki was really doing, in those few seconds the chair 
quickly reclined back all the way back, when it stopped Duff was now at a low angle looking up at the ceiling. 
Nikki straddled on top of Duff, gripping his arms on the head rest as he hung his head low, never taking his 
eyes off him. 


A tingling sensation went down Duff's back, when it reached his crotch it felt like an anchor was holding him in 
place. Nikki let his body fall onto Duff's, full forcing his face back into Duff's tender neck. He was more rough 
this time, sucking, biting down, feeling Nikki's teeth grace his skin made him slowly twirl his neck. Dragging his 
long sleek tongue, running up and tracing a line across Duff's jaw, Nikki could feel him getting harder through 
his pants. He thought about all the tension that must have been building down there, Nikki took this as a sign 
to go further. 


Without breaking off from Duff's face, Nikki slid his fingers under his shirt and raised it about half way. He 
gave Duff one last hard kiss on his lips before he went to his stomach. Nikki lifted Duff up so that he could 
wrap his legs around Nikki. Now, Nikki was on his knees with Duff on his lap. Both men were still laying down at 
a slanted angle, Nikki was hovering over Duff as his arms were wrapped around Nikki's neck. For a playful 
measure Nikki jerked his hips straight up, making Duff let out a heavy moan. In that one little thrust Duff felt 
Nikki's hard dick. Just thinking about it made him anxious of the real thing, ‘how much longer would | have to 
wait for it he thought. Duff was loving the ride but couldn't wait for the real act. 


In the moments that Duff was lost in his mind he was awaken by the sound of a belt snap. When he came to, 
he saw Nikki tying his wrists to a handle bar above them with a thin belt. He was just hovering over Nikki's lap 
with his legs barely touching the chair. Duff knew that Nikki had all the control, yet in a strange way, Duff had 


felt at ease. 


Nikki looked up at his menu right before he stepped out of Duff's view. It had sounded like Nikki was fiddling 
with something coming form behind Duff, before he knew it Duff heard an eerie noise of wheels being pulled in 
the aisle. When Nikki came back he had a small cart, it was too dark on the plane for him to see what exactly 


Nikki had dragged out. Nikki grabbed a small hand held box and pulled something out: 


Getting back on Duff, Nikki held had placed an ice cube against Duff's exposed chest. With his thumb Nikki had 
held it up the ice to Duff's nipple. As water droplets started to run down, Nikki was still teasing Duff's collar 
bone. It only took a few seconds for the ice to shrink into virtually nothing. He wasn't finish nibbling yet, so 
Nikki let his hand play with it for a while before he made his way to the center of Duffs chest. Nikki marked 
a trail leading down to Duff's nipple, but he stopped right before to get something from the cart. 


With a shake of his wrist Nikki sprays out cool whip onto Duff and started to lick it off, especially the heavy 
amount of on Duff's sensitive tit. ‘Holy fuck Duff thought. He didn't know how much of a little love machine 
Nikki was. Plucking and sucking off each side of his chest, Nikki was getting every ounce of energy out of Duff 


just by teasing him, he was saving the big guns for the finally. 


Nikki was now reaching Duff's soft belly, and with every touch of his genital lips gave Duff a rush. Nikki pulled 
back to take a look at Duff. He was spread across the reclined chair, his arms were still tied up to the handle 
bar above him, which, after all this time they must have started to get tired. Nikki was about to set his 
hands free, however there was somethings he still needed to do. Nikki unbuttoned Duff's tight jeans, making 
him let out a sign. Duff's dick had felt squished inside his pants. Nikki tossed them somewhere, as per taking 
his own shirt off. 


With that in place, Nikki unties Duff from the belts and secures Duff on top of him. Duff's body rests flat 
against the chair with his arms on either side of him. They were shaking when ever he tried to move them. He 
was breathing heavily but he calmed down with in a few seconds. Nikki didn't know what to do about that. Duff 
must have been really excited to have his heart rate sped up like that. Before he went any further Nikki 


pause, reaching down onto the cart. 
"Here." Nikki said as he pulled out some water for Duff to drink. 


Duff held his head back as Nikki poured cold water into his mouth. With what little energy Duff had, he had 
gotten the pillow and used it to cover his smiling face. He had a moment to breath, his thoughts weren't as 
clustered fucked as when Nikki was teasing him. He was surprised when he realized how long it's been since he 


last breakdown. Maybe, Nikki was his security. 
Nikki slowly peeled back the pillow from Duff's face. With a big smile, Nikki said "You ok Duff?" 


"Yeah" Duff said as he leans up to wrap his arms around Nikki's neck, his arms had felt more relaxed and 


limber. Duff rested his head on Nikki's shoulder. 


Nikki lets them both rest there for a moment before going on, he enjoyed feeling Duff's bare belly rise against 
his. Duff leaded back to lay on the reclined chair as Nikki got ready. 


He unbuckled his pants to pulled out his dick, and holy fuck did Nikki feel good to be free. On the little cart was 
a container of some sweet cream, he reached out to open it. Nikki scooped out a glob of it with two of his 
fingers. Then, he began to smear it inside of Duff. Just as if he was warming up his fingers on his praised 
bass, Nikki was prepping Duff for whats to come. Squeezing the tips of his fingers as the rest slid in made 
Duff moan. Nikki placed his free arm on the top to the head rest to gain some support. 


Duff had his eyes closed with his head back, he was bitting his lip as Nikki started to move his fingers. It was 
slow at first, but then the speed began to pick up. He could have swore that Nikki was playing a Métley song 
by the motion he was moving. He would smile in between pants cause of a dirty little thought running through 


his dead. 


‘tim Nikki's little bass... Duff couldn't stop thinking about it. 


Duff was almost at his emotional limits, all he could feel was wave after wave of pleasure as Nikki kept 
fingering him. Before he knew it Nikki had shoved a third finger in. It wasn't as forceful as the others but it 
definitely hit a sweet spot. That blow made Duff go weak He tried to reposition himself on Nikki but his arm 
slipped, causing him to knock over the cream onto Nikki's dick. Duff glanced down and saw Nikki's stone-hard 
dick covered in the cream. Being so close, just inches away from having Nikki's volumous dick inside of him 


made him shiver with goosebumps. That was when Duff knew he couldn't control it any longer. 


Duff had came on Nikki's chest, he had felt so relieved, but now it was Nikki's turn. With a cheeky smile and a 
throbbing cock, Nikki lifted Duff up just a little to get into position. Duff reached up to grab the handle bar 
above him, he was able to up himself. Nikki turned around and laid down in the chair, he held onto Duff's hips, 
angling them him just right over his dick. 


"When ever your ready.” Nikki said. 


After a deep breath, Duff slowly lowered himself down onto Nikki. He was finally able to have his legs fold back 
so that he could sit on Nikki, Duff was still facing in the same direction as before and had his back towards 
Nikki. Duff couldn't see his face but he felt how wide his hips were. As he was stretching his legs to rest on 
each side on Nikki's hips, Duff had felt Nikki's hands slid towards his cheeks, my god Duff still couldn't believe 
how huge his hands were. A cheek was in each hand as Nikki used his thumb to lightly pull them apart so he 


could see the hole. 


Well, he didn't really have a good view of it but his fingers knew what they were doing. With the tips of two of 
them he poked inside and opened Duff just enough. Nikki then stuck the very tip of his dick in His hands where 
now back on Duff's hips. Nikki felt how thin Duff was, he tried not to hurt him and he began to pull him down. 


All this time Duff was waiting for Nikki as he held that position. To finally come down was a relief on his legs, 
but having all of Nikki glide in became this new bitter sweet pill. Duff loved how he was being stretched out, 
yet it was putting a lot of pressure there as well. His heavy breathing started to build up again. Duff couldn't 


tell if it was his mind playing tricks on him or not, but he was starting to feel sweat run down his face. 


It didn't take that long until Nikki was completely inside of Duff. It's been a long time since Nikki had felt such a 
tight wall around his dick. He enjoyed every second of it, Nikki then noticed that Duff's head was hanging low. 


Nikki reached out for the chair's handle and set the chair up straight, he wrapped his arms around Duff and 

brought him into a tight hold Duff wasn't expecting it so he jumped a little, once Duff realized what happened 
he felt calm in Nikki's firm hold. Nikki's face was resting on Duff's shoulder. Duff had placed a hand on Nikki to 
express his security. Just like that Duff started to rise up and down on him. Nikki released his hold on Duff to 


let him do as he please. 


At first it seemed as if Duff was struggling to just get Nikki back in after he so easily slid off of him, but the 
harder he tried the easier it got each time. The slight pain had gone away as now Duff could effortlessly be 
fucked. 


Laying back, Nikki waited for when Duff got comfortable with his new fond attraction to him before going any 
further. No mattered how much he wanted to drive himself repeatedly inside of Duff as he indulged in wild 
fantasies, Nikki remembered the traumatized man he had saw just a few hours earlier. He didn't want Duff to 
feel isolated again. 


Soon enough, Duff's legs started to get num from sitting on his knees the whole time. He started to slow down 
as he couldn't take it. Nikki saw this as his turn. He wrapped his arm around Duff as he started to get on his 
feet. Somehow, in the narrow space they had Nikki was able to pull out of Duff and turn themselves around. 
Nikki made Duff sit in the seat so that he could relax, he then completely stripped the remaining clothing off 
himself in front of Duff. In one swift move Nikki climbed onto Duff and made out again His hands where on 
the head rest, he managed to jerk the chair enough to make it fall back down. 


With Duff trapped under him, there was no where for him to run. This time Nikki went a little more crazy on 
Duff. He trailed down Duff's chest until he reached just below him belly button Duff began to feel an arrange 
of emotions that all managed to come out as he moaned. Nikki's touch made his arouse, however, it made him 
burst out in joy from his sensitive skin. After every long exhilarating moan they would turn into a bliss of 
giggles. That was how Nikki knew that Duff was at peace with this. Duff would periodically call out his name, 
that is if he could manage to speak Nikki was finally at the base of his dick, all that Duff could feel was Nikki's 
long black hair covering his junk as he swirled his tongue around in the hair at the base of Duff's dick. 


Duff was caught in a sensational lust that hit the bottom of his hips. He had felt himself getting harder, yet, 
at the same time he couldn't stop smiling. Duff reached out to the seat behind him to pull himself out of 
Nikki's little ‘torment. When Nikki got a hold of his hips Duff started laugh. 


"Where you going?" Nikki said in a deep, eager voice. With a chuckle he dragged Duff back and started to run 


his tongue across dick. 


The tension was starting to build up inside of Duff, but Nikki knew not to spend all his time just playing with 
Duff. Only god knows how much time they had left before the plane landed and when they had to go their 


separate ways. 


Nikki stood up on his knees, looking down at Duff he saw a soft stream of light beam down at Duff from the 
window. He had a nervous smile on as his chest quickly rises. Nikki grabbed Duff's legs and easily began to 
stretch him. After a few minutes of his finger work, Nikki then thrusted his throbbing dick inside of Duff. 
Little did he know, Duff was a loaded gun waiting to fire once more, all the teasing and pounding builded up. 
With each thrust Duff came closer. His moans never stopped, just as if he was a dog howling in the lonely 
night. Duff's arms were around Nikki's neck as he held on for support. 


"Nikki." Duff said in a soft voice, he was barely able to speak, trying to catch his breath. 
"Nikki." Duff said a little louder for him to hear. 


"Yeah Duff" Nikki said. 


Duff was struggling to even speak over the enclosing pleasure consuming his body. In the seconds to come he 
couldn't warn Nikki, it was too late. Duff's had clenched his hands on the arm rest when he came when Nikki 


had stricken his pleasure spot. 
"Oh, God!" Duff moaned out, yet that didn't keep Nikki from driving himself in him. 


Easing his nose against Duff's delicious neck, Nikki instantly bit down on him like a first savory taste of Devil's 
food. Squirming under Nikki's touch, Duff was shaking as he gasped for air in his desperate state. Being pinned 
down while Nikki continued to rammed him made Duff shake. It wasn't long until Nikki had came. When he did 
Duff had let out a deep moan. 


Nikki's body had felt as tho every muscle in his body was weighted by a thousands pounds. He gently gave 
Duff a kiss as laid down on top of him. It was getting late, and both men had stayed up almost the whole night 
playing around. Nikki began to spoon with Duff from behind, his arm was wrapped around Duff's soft belly. He 
had grabbed a blanket and threw it on top of them. Duff had calmed down from all of the excitement. It made 
him smile when he felt Nikki breathing on his neck. 


Morning had soon come and the plane landed. Luckily, they both had woken up early enough to get dressed. 
They were still tired as hell so they continued sleeping until the rest of Guns N' Roses showed up to pick Duff 
up. Duff had woken up to Axl yelling in the distance to get him out. With a sudden burst of of shock, Duff had 
stumbled on his feet. He had looked back at the chair he was sleeping in to see Nikki next to it. His head was 
faced down as he slept. Duff knew what he had to do. 

Coming closer to Nikki, Duff gave him a soft peck on his forehead As he turned to go on his way, Duff's hand 
had felt something. Duff was pulled back and on to Nikki's lap as Nikki dove down one last time for a long, hard 
smooch. They both understood how hard it was to give into the kiss, for when they had to break off, Duff and 
Nikki knew that their perfect bubble would pop. 

Duff exhaled when they finished the kiss, their hand slowly slid off as he got up. 

"Hey." Nikki said. "When dose the show end tonight?" 

Duff looked back at him and replied "Probably before midnight." 

"Well, if you can sneak out afterwards with me, we can go back to my hotel” Nikki said. 

Duff smiled and said "That sounds great" As he walked away Duff added "See you at the show!" 

"Wouldn't miss it for the world" Nikki yelled out as the door closed 


Nikki gazed out side of the window to see Duff reunite with the rest of his band members. As they walked 
away, Duff turned around to wave at Nikki. Closing his eyes, Nikki had exhaled with a dorky little smile. He lead 


back in the chair to catch some sleep before the big night, and with their new fond love, what a night its 


gonna be. 


